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saw before us some scattered and dwarfish trees, indications
of the waters of Wol>:ba, towards which our course had been
directed. While we were yet at some distance from the spot,
one of our Bedouins urged forward his camel to a sort of canter,
and set off in a circuitous line to assure himself that no indi-
viduals of a hostile tribe were lurking in the neighbourhood of
the wells. But friend or enemy, nobody was there, all was
silent; and the ruined walls of an abandoned village, scattered
up and down on the gravelly slopes and by the dry bed of a
winter torrent, looked hopelessly desolate in the steady glare of
noon. Here several shallow pits, some half choked with stones,
others offering a scanty supply of muddy and rather brackish
water, presented themselves close by the thorny trees. From
these wells we now filled the water-skins, an operation per-
formed all the more carefully and thoroughly, since no other
water whatever was to be had for five full days' journey ahead,
put to it what speed we might; a serious consideration, .
especially in the latter days of June.

When all this was finished, we remounted, and set our
camels' heads once more due east, while I turned to look
round on the wide landscape. The blue range of Shcraa' was
yet visible, though fast sinking in the distance, while before us
and on either hand extended one weary plain in a black
monotony of lifelessness. Only on all sides lakes of mirage
lay mocking the eye with their clear and deceptive outline,
whilst here and there some dark basaltic rock, cropping up at
random through the level, was magnified by the refraction of
the heated atmosphere into the semblance of a fantastic crag
or overhanging mountain. Dreary land of death, in which even
the face of an enemy were almost a relief amid such utter
solitude. But for five whole days the little dried-up lizard of
the plain, that looks as if he had never a drop of moisture in
his ugly body, and the jerboaa', or field-rat of Arabia, were
the only living creatures to console our view.

It was a march during which we might have almost repented
of our enterprise, had such a sentiment been any longer pos-
sible or availing. Day after day found us urging our camels to
their utmost pace, for fifteen or sixteen hours together out of
the twenty-four, under a well-nigh vertical sun, which the
Ethiopians of Herodotus might reasonably be excused for